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during this year and the next, and we prepared ourselves
for Armageddon by sweeping like whirl winds over the
plain in the belief that " the cavalry spirit " could win
battles, and by tilting against spring dummies in prepara-
tion for the time when Bengal Lancers should break their
shafts against German Uhlans. But in my regiment,
composed entirely of Muhammedans, there was great
sympathy with the Turks. I opened a subscription
for the funds of the Red Crescent, little thinking I was
soon to be in a Turkish hospital myself, sick, penniless3
lousy.

One night, reading a batch of French newspapers in
my little camp-bed by the light of a hurricane lamp, I
came across some articles by Pierre Loti1 which impressed
me profoundly :

" I see a picture in a newspaper of the Four Allied
Kings, on horseback, advancing in the name of Christ,"
he wrote : " First comes Ferdinand of Bulgaria, who has
made the cleverest use of the Cross. His vulture profile is
well known, and the savage glitter of his little eyes, like
those of a tapir. Behind him conies thin and ugly Petar
Karageorgevitch, who gained his throne by the horrible
assassination of King Alexander and his wife : it is notori-
ous also that he is the father of a precocious criminal, who
while still a child assuaged his lust for murder upon a
servant.2 Then there is the practical Kinglet of Monte-
negro, with his thoughts on the Stock Exchange. . . . Look
at this holy trio of the Chevaliers of Jesus ! In the back-
ground is the King of Greece, who seems shocked and
surprised to ride in such company,

1  Republished in Twrquie Agonisant*.

2  Little Prince George Karageorge had kicked his valet while the latter
was pulling off his long boots, causing his servant's death as the result
of injuries to the abdomen. Loti exaggerated in accusing him of murder.
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